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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderful success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $3.00. 


Will & Baumer Candle Co., Inc. 


ows Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially 
on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





A SAFE INVESTMENT 


Twenty-two years ago F. J. Strittmatter started in the bee and honey business. 
In 1923 a corporation for the purpose of enlarging the business was formed, several 
new lines added, and a new place of business built. The Strittmatters are the 
principal stockholders. Most of the neighbors and all the employees are stock- 
holders. No promotion stock has been given away and no commission has 
been paid for its sale. Net earnings have averaged more than 10% on invest- 
ments for the last 20 years. Stock is now on dividend paying basis of 77%. Par 
value, $50.00 per share. 

Write for particulars to: F. J. STRITTMATTER Co., Inc. 
Bradley Junction, Pennsylvania. 


(Mr. Stelttmetter i is pesccnaliy | known to us as a reliable, Catholic man.) 


Back Numbers of “Canernacte. and Purgatory” containing instruct- 
ive and valuable reading matter, and beautiful pictures. Mailed 
on request at 6 cts. each, or five different copies for 25 cts. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas 
O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the po&t office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the A& of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mail- 
ing at special rate of poStage provided for in section 1103, A& of O@ober 3, 
1917, -anthorized July 17, 1918. ms : 








Premiums for NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


Choose One Premium 


ee ey 


For One New A highly blest small cocoa rosary and a gilt Jubilee 
Subscription Medal of St. Benedict. A beautiful picture of the 
Holy Christ of Limpias, size 16x21 or 16x 25. 
The magnificent picture of His Holiness, Pope Pius XI, size 16 x 22. 








ee 


For Two New The “Golden Book” a complete prayer-book dedicated 
Subscriptions to the Heavenly Mother and containing the treatise of 
Blessed de Montfort on “True Devotion to Mary;” red 
edges, cloth binding, 448 pages. A beautiful picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 
size 15 x 22. 








Ee 


For Three New “The Blessed Virgin Library” - A veritable Treasure 

Subscriptions House of precious jewels - Eight most charming and 
inspiring booklets in honor of Our Lady. “The Last 
Supper”, size 20x32; the original is considered the greatest masterpiece of 
Christian Art; this picture should be in every home. 








ee 


For Six New A highly blest Jubilee medal of St. Benedict, heavily 
Subscriptions gold plated, on chain, or ona bar. A fine gold chain 
rosary, warranted 10 years. 








eee 


For Ten New An artistic oval bead, gold chain rosary, warranted 
Subscriptions 10 years. 








ee ey 


Dear reader, try to secure for yourself one or more of these beautiful pre- 
miums by gaining new subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” You will 
feel well repaid for your efforts, and in addition you perform a God-pleasing work 
which He will once generously reward in eternity. 





The Holy Mother St. Ann 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 








A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 








Vol. 20 JULY, 1924 No. 3 











The Chalice 


For the Feast of the Precious Blood, July 1st 





EHOLD the golden chalice! Now it rests upon 
the altar...now, by the hand of the priest, it is 
raised toward heaven, and angels descend and 
prostrate themselves in adoration before it, for 
it contains the Precious Blood of Jesus, the 
Savior, with Divinity and Humanity. The Eternal 

Father looks upon the chalice with complacency, for does it not 

contain the dearest and most august that He has or could 

have? I, sinful creature, see the chalice likewise, and fall upon 
my knees... I feel how my languishing hope again revives, 
how my tepid love again awakens to a new life. 

The chalice is mine! The priest who offers it to God is 
my representative. He prays in my name, and in my name 
he offers the Sacrifice of the chalice.— The chalice contains 
the Precious Blood of Jesus; that is certain! It contains also 
a great, yes, the best part of myself—my heart, my poor 
troubled heart, for I have submerged it therein. Thus, Jesus 
and my heart meet each morning in the chalice even before 
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Holy Communion. When the priest drinks the Precious Blood 
at Holy Mass, I do the same spiritually. 

How little and narrow is the chalice to human eyes! But 
to the eye of faith, how exalted, how unfathomable! How 
peaceful and secure my heart feels within these narrow, golden 
walls,— this heart which finds the whole universe too small! Is 
there a more desirable spot than with Jesus in the golden 
chalice ? — Sweet, adorable chalice of my Savior, it is good to 
be with thee ! — 

But do I thus unite myself with the Precious Blood of my 
Savior? Early in the morning on awaking, my soul is full of 
the best resolutions. I would only love God and do good... To 
love God: how beautiful! But often, how difficult! Certainly, I 
promise our Lord solemnly and faithfully to love Him, but when 
evening comes, I find that my promises were mere “resolu- 
tions”... Why so little progress in virtue? Ah! could it be 
otherwise, since I always forget about the chalice of Jesus? In 
the morning I assist at Holy Mass, but perhaps do not think of 
placing my resolutions, work and sufferings into the chalice, and 
thus offer them to God. Were I to do so, all would be colored 
with the Blood of Jesus, all sanctified and energized by It. In 
this way I would receive God’s richest blessings. 


Prayer in Union with the Precious Blood 


Never should I lose sight of the Precious Blood. When I 
pray, I will first take a short repose in the chalice before I 
commune with God. There my prayer will draw deep breath, 
and then, full of fire and strength, soar heavenward. .. Oh, the 
efficacy of such a prayer! What could a poor sinful soul of 
itself say to God? What power could its wretched words 
exercise with the infinite majesty of God? Indeed, what power 
has weak man? 

I must, then, seize this powerful means, the cleansing 
Blood of Jesus, and in It submerge my heart... From this 
bath it will come forth clothed in crimson. How differently 
worthy is then my soul to appear before the Eternal God! How 
differently she may then speak to Him, and how quickly and 
more readily will God hear my soul! Jesus’ Blood can impart 
true beauty to my soul, can give such sweet melody to my 
words that God will listen with delight. The Blood of Jesus 
imparts that mysterious power which does violence to the will 
of God and inclines it to the will of a poor creature. 
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Down-on your knees, then, O Christian soul, redeemed 
by the Blood of a God-Man, and pray! Pray with full, unbounded 
confidence. Your prayer is now steeped in this Divine Blood. 
Pray, pray with full confidence! At sight of your soul clothed 
with the crimson robe of His Divine Son, the Almighty will 
lay aside the scourge which His Justice had already brandished 
to strike sinful mankind. He now gladly turns to you and 
declares Himself ready — O wonderful power of the Blood of 
our Redeemer,—to open wide the treasures of His mercy and 
place them at your disposal. 

Pray, Christian soul! You are still in exile; but your 
prayers already blend with the songs of praise of the blessed 
in heaven. The Blood of Christ has sanctified you.— To love 
God with a heart full of the Blood of Christ! To pray with 
lips purpled with the Blood of a God! Could angels love thus? 
pray thus? 


Work Sanctified by the Precious Blood 


I am a child of Adam, and as such sentenced to work. 
But if my toil and labor are to be efficacious, I must offer 
them to God through Jesus. And Jesus, with His goodness, 
expects me, waits for me to place my day’s work into the 
chalice, that He may give it value in the eyes of God. If, 
then, during the day I perform my work, and were it of the 
most common, even the most contemptible kind, so that the 
world would not deign to give it one look, it may, nevertheless, 
be so precious that the angels of heaven vie with one another 
to take it from my hands and triumphantly present it to the 
Divine Majesty. 


Strength for Sacrifices 


Where did those great, holy priests draw their strength 
for sanctity and their life of sacrifice? I will take the chalice 
of salvation and call upon the Name of the Lord, thus the 
priest prays before the reception of the Precious Blood. Every 
priest who knows how to value the Precious Blood properly 
will become holy. A religious who in peaceful retirement lives 
a life of love, of humility and sacrifice, draws from the Flesh 
and Blood of Christ a superabundance of strength for the 
daily life of cheerful sacrifice and the following of Christ. The 
Blood of Christ brings the peace of Christ. 

O laborer with calloused hands, toiling hard to earn your 
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daily bread; O faithful, hard-working father; loving, anxious- 
mother; obedient son, dutiful daughter: look up to the chalice 
of salvation, the chalice of your Savior, and do not forget that 
there upon the altar it stands filled with the Precious Blood of 
Christ. In it place all your sufferings, cares and sorrows; your 
sacrifices, your love, your joys. The Blood of Christ will 
sanctify all and make them all pleasing to the Heavenly 
Father. 

The proud and powerful of this world who have no time 
for their Creator, who give Him no more thought than if He 
did not exist, can, perhaps achieve great and amazing en- 
terprises, but be not deceived. What are art, learning, the 
most magnificent works, without God? — A little smoke; noth- 
ing more. A little smoke which, for a short time hovers 
above our heads, then vanishes. Your lowly work done for 
your Lord and Savior will scarcely attract the notice of the 
world; but, be content. Your work attains to the throne of the 
Almighty Father, provided you have steeped it in the Blood 
of Jesus and offered it to God. 


Triple-Aid of Christian Life 


The chalice contains Blood, the Blood of a God which, in 
the hour of the tremendous Sacrifice on Calvary was shed for 
the redemption of the human race. Sacrifice — Host — Chal- 
ice: this is the sublime triple-aid of Christian life. 

Everyone on earth must bring sacrifices; everyone must 
shed blood, if not the blood of his veins as did the holy 
martyrs, at least the “blood of his soul,” as St. Augustine so 
beautifully calls our tears. Alas, for him who then forgets 
that blood and sacrifice remain without value if he fails to 
mingle them with the Blood of Jesus, if he remains away from 
Jesu Hostia. Must you bring sacrifices in silence? Must your 
tears flow in secret? Is your cross heavy, so heavy that you 
fear to succumb beneath its weight? Be not disheartened. Do 
you not see how Jesus is coming to meet you with the 
chalice? how He is stretching it forth to catch your tears, your 
sacrifices therein and to present them to the Father? It 
depends on you whether they shall have value before God 
and merit for heaven. 

How unhappy and pitiable are you, O Christian, if you 
drink the chalice of suffering upon which not even the shadow 
of the chalice of Gethsemane has fallen! How pitiable are 
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you, O Christian, if you ascend a Calvary without meeting 
Jesus! How utterly unhappy, if you die on a cross which does 
not remind you of Jesus’ Cross! Oh, how unhappy is the soul 
which knew only earthly medicine, but neither knew nor 
partook of the medicine of salvation, the Precious Blood of 
Christ! 

O Adorable Chalice of my Savior, collect the tears I shed 
on my long pilgrimage through life, the perspiration that 
trickles from my forehead; collect the sighs of my heart and 
the pangs of my soul, which, sanctified in the Blood of Jesus, I 
offer to my God. 

Ye holy angels, oh, come! Bear this chalice to the altar. 
in heaven before the Face of the Almighty God. And Thou, O 
great, Eternal God, in Thy ineffable goodness, cast a look upon 
this offering of Thy poor creature. Behold my prayers, my 
toil, my sufferings and accept them graciously, for they are 
united to the Sacrifice of Thy only-begotten Son. 


The month of July is dedicated to the honor of the Precious Blood. Order our 
booklet DEVOTION TO THE PRECIOUS BLOOD. (See inside back cover.) 


+ + t 


The First Enthronement 





IDDEN in the novitiate of the Visitation nuns at Paray-le- 
Monial, the first Enthronement took place. There was 
laid the foundation of the present manner of Enthronement 





the Sacred Heart, Father Matheo. St. Margaret Mary 
had received the wonderful revelations from the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
during the early years of her religious life. However, not until she had 
been given charge of the novitiate did she find opportunity, except by 
prayer, to promote devotion to the Divine Heart of Jesus. 

The feast of St. Margaret, virgin and martyr, celebrated on July 
20th, the patron of St. Margaret Mary, was approaching. This year, 
1685, the novices of Paray resolved to keep the name-day of their 
saintly mistress with pious solemnity to show their sentiments of love and 
reverence. Margaret Mary, noticing this preparation, asked them smilingly 
if they desired to make her very happy. Reading the answer in the 
glowing countenances of her novices, she begged them that all the testimonies 
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of affection they were preparing for her should be offered to the Divine 
Heart of Jesus. 

The novices changed their plans. Under the tower building was an 
apartment large enough to accomodate a little altar, and capable of being 
transformed into an eratory. One of the novices talented for painting, 
seized her brush and covered the walls and ceiling with flowers and stars 
which may be seen to this day. They erected an altar, ornamented it 

with roses, and 
placed in its 
center the little 
-picture of the 

Sacred Heart 
from the novi- 
tiate. 

This original 
picture is treas- 
ured asa sacred 

relic at the 
Visitation tnon- 
astery in Turin, 
St. Margaret Mary and her Novices Italy. Beneath 








is an inscription: "This picture is the first ever venerated under the title of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, in the novitiate of the Visitation monastery of 
Paray-le-Monial.". The Heart is surrounded by a crown of thorns and 
surmounted by a Cross. Not knowing how to express the love that 
consumes the Adorable Heart, Margaret Mary had written in the wound 
made by the lance, the word "Charitas." 

At nine o'clock, after the morning services on the feast of St. Mar- 
garet, the novice mistress went to the novitiate, whence, without saying a 
word, her novices lead the way to the little oratory. Surprised and de- 
lighted, she thanked her novices for the joy they had prepared for her. 
Radiant, and with the ardor of a seraph, she addressed to them some 
glowing words, and then, prostrate before the picture, she publicly con- 
secrated herself to the Sacred Heart. Each of the novices followed her 
example, and repeated the words of the formula Margaret Mary had used. 
The whole morning was piously and joyously passed. Again in the 
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afternoon Margaret Mary renewed the consecration with her novices around 
the little altar. She was even more radiant than in the morning, the 
happiness of her soul beaming in her countenance. In her transport of 
love she expressed a desire for all the community to consecrate themselves 
to the Adorable Heart. The other members were invited, but they refused 
to come. . . Devotion to the Sacred Heart was still a hidden mystery. The 
writings of St. Gertrude who lived in the thirteenth century abound, it is 
true, with passages referring to the Sacred Heart, but the exterior cult had 
not yet been introduced at this time; above all, the wonderful revelations 
made to the humble novice mistress had not yet been made public, or 
sanctioned. On this blissful day, St. Margaret Mary advised her novices 
to write their act of consecration on paper, and preserve it as a lasting 
remembrance of the celebration. 

Margaret Mary was not discouraged by the contradiction she had met 
with. It was on this occasion she pronounced the prophetic words: "We 
must wait for the time which the Lord has fixed for Himself, and the time 
will come. He will have all from love, and nothing from constraint." Our 
Lord Himself consoled His spouse by saying, "Fear nothing, My daughter, 
I shall reign in spite of My enemies and those who wish to oppose Me." 


See list of booklets in honor of the Sacred Heart and relating to the 
Enthronement. (Inside back cover.) 


+ + + 
+ + + 


May Jesus Reign! 





HE centre of the home of Nazareth was our Savior, 
His Sacred Heart. The life in this family was so 
beautiful and happy because the sentiments of the 





the Heart of Jesus. The same little house of Nazareth 
was the first kingdom of the Heart of Jesus. In like manner, 
every Christian home should be an image of the house of 
Nazareth and a kingdom of the Sacred Heart. 

Jesus has promised to protect and guide with special love 
the family consecrated to Him; and therefore all the members 
of the Sacred Heart family should allow themselves to be guided 
in their practical Christian life, principally by the Savior’s love. 
The family promises to be subject to the reign of Jesus Christ, 
King of the family, not only from fear or sense of duty, but 
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more especially from love; from love the family wishes to serve 
its Lord. Love shall be the law of the family. 

If all the members of the family are guided by the love of 
Christ, the yoke of Christ will become sweet and the burden of 
His commandments light. This spirit of love in the family 
should be fostered at all times through family prayers and 
veneration of the picture of the Sacred Heart. Happy the 
parish, if the priest seeks to strengthen these sentiments in 
his people by sermons on the Sacred Heart; if he understands 
how to bring all the duties, joys and sufferings of the 
family under the sway of the Sacred Heart. 

Before the Enthroned picture of the Sacred Heart all the 
family devotions are to be held and the act of consecration 
frequently renewed. The Enthroned Savior is then a loving, 
constant Reminder of keeping the commandments of God and 
Holy Church most faithfully. Under the eyes of the loving King 
of the family bad literature, immodest language and immoral 
conduct cannot be tolerated. The Enthroned Savior in His 
Divine love is the unfailing Comforter of the family in all its 
trials and crosses, a Counsellor to the parents in the difficult 
task of bringing up their children. 

May, then, the Christian family erect the royal Throne of 
Christ in their midst. Through it, a genuine Christian family 
life will flourish, and the children will be brought up according 
to the principles of the Gospel. Father and mother should 
repeat in holy earnestness and determination these words of 
Josue (xxiv. 15): As for me and my house, we will serve the Lord. 
Yes, our dear Savior shall be the sole ruler of our family. The 
Holy Father urgently desires this consecration. Interior wor- 
ship of God is greatly promoted by outward means through 
which we more easily grasp the spiritual. 

Let the picture of the Sacred Heart, then, be Enthroned 
in every family; let Jesus be given the royal place of honor 
as He should have it in our heart. Thus the exterior venera- 
tion will be combined with the interior, will permeate family 
life and bear richest blessings. Christ shall reign in the heart 
of every fervent Christian, in every true Christian family, in 
every good parish, in every flourishing diocese. 

¢ $ $ 
REMARK. — We here wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Protection from Forest Fire 





The Brown Scapular 


| HE Blessed Virgin Mary, in the middle of the 

thirteenth century, miraculously manifested her 
protection for the Order of Carmel by the gift of 
the scapular. St. Simon Stock was at that time 
General of the Order. He had been Mary’s devout 
child since infancy, and as her fervent servant, 
he never ceased to solicit favors for the Order of which he 
called Mary the “Mother and Flower.” 





On July 16, 1251, as 
St. Simon Stock was pray- 
ing in the monastery at 
Cambridge, England, for 
the welfare of his Order, 
Mary appeared to him, 
resplendent with glory, 
clothed in the habit of 
Carmel, surrounded by 
angels. In one hand she 
held the scapular of the 
Carmelite Order, which 
she bestowed upon St. 
Simon Stock with these 
words: 

“Receive, My beloved 
son, the scapular of your 
Order. It shall be the 
mark of the privilege 
which I have obtained for 
you and for all the Car- 
melites: whoever dies 
. clothed with this holy 
habit shall be saved from the fire of hell. It is a sign of 
salvation, a safeguard in danger,a pledge of peace, and of 

eternal alliance.” 

This scapular of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, originally 
worn only by members of the Order, was later cut ina di- 
minutive size to be worn by people in the world who could 
likewise share in the inestimable privileges promised by the 

















“Receive, my beloved son, the scapular 
of your Order.” 
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Mother of God to St. Simon Stock. Numberless are the proofs 
of miraculous protection which the Blessed Virgin has shown 
in favor of those who faithfully and devoutly wear her livery. 
The confidence of our readers in the protection of Our Lady of 
Mount Carmel will be strengthened on reading of a miraculous 
incident which took place in our own time and in our own 
country. 


The Ravaging Terror 


Many years ago the Catholic clan of McDonald in Scotland, 
suffering cruel persecution because of their holy Faith, banded 
together, came to the New World and settled in the wilds of 
Canada. Their colony they called “Glen-Geary”, and their 
beloved church they dedicated to St. Raphael, doubtless because 
this holy archangel, the patron of wayfarers, had guided them 
to a safe settling-place in an unknown land. 

The heart of each and every McDonald burned with true, 
ardent devotion to Our Lady of Mount Carmel. Men and 
women alike wore beautiful large scapulars, not like the small 
wilted piece of wool we are accustomed to wear today. Many 
of these good people fasted every Wednesday and Saturday in 
honor of our Blessed Lady. Upon the annual recurrence of 
her great feast, July 16th, the pious settlers left home fasting 
and travelled for miles in order to assist at Holy Mass and 
receive Holy Communion. They went “picnic-fashion”, and 
camped around the church for the day, in order to make many 
visits to the Blessed Sacrament, and to attend Benediction in 
the afternoon. The feast of Our Lady of Mount Carmel, or Our 
Lady of the Scapular, was a holy day and a very happy day 
for them. 

What kind and devout people the McDonalds were, those 
who came in contact with them learned to know. How near 
they were to Mary Immaculate, only God knows, but how this 
good Mother spread her mantle over them and saved them 
from frightful death, you shall presently know. 

Who of you now reading these lines have ever seen the 
mad-horror of a Canadian forest fire, — burning roots of the 
heavily wooded land three feet under ground; catching great tall 
pines as matches, burning with astonishing rapidity, speeding 
on with frightful roar, driving back every valiant fire-fighter 
with cruel heat and suffocating smoke! 

Straight down upon the Blessed Virgin’s settlement came 
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this horror! The brave Scotts went out to meet it. They 
stayed out, the women and children continually bringing the 
men food, water and healing ointments. The brave McDonalds 
had none of our modern helps of fire fighting. They strove 
mightily, giants at giants’ work, but the terror gained. Dense 
smoke prevailed. Candles had to be lighted at noonday. In 
the houses, the children huddled together, as the smoke became 
more suffocating and the ashes rained everywhere. 


The Saving Thought 


Then came the crisis. Every silent worker knew that 
earthly hope was lost. Suddenly some one shouted, “Come, 
let us hang our scapulars on the pine trees!” The word was 
passed along the line of fighters, and every one obeyed. 

O the brave charge of Mary’s clients! Stifled from smoke, 
blistered from flame and heat, praying with heart and lips, 
they hung their scapulars on the trees before the raging fire... 

Lo! O wonder! On leaping to those trees on which the 
scapulars had been hung, the flames were checked and died 
out at once. — It was all over so quickly that those who came 
out to meet the army of staggering, burned and blackened 
heroes returning to cast themselves down to rest at home or 
as near home as they could get, could hardly understand the 
message of relief. “Don’t cry, it’s out! — It’s all out! — The 
Blessed Virgin Mary put out the forest fire! — The Blessed 
Virgin!” was all their grateful hearts could say. 

After several days of much needed rest, these good men 
took their families to the scene of the fire. In words more 
eloquent than those of gifted orator, they told their children 
of the glories of Mary. From hearts overflowing with thanks, 
they repeated again and again: “See, my dear children, look 
closely. What do you see?” 

“We see black, black sticks that once were trees.” 

“And what is this near the black tree?” asks the father. 

“It is a green tree with the Blessed Mother’s scapular 
hanging on it.” 

“Yes, children. Look at that big burned and blackened 
space where once the mighty forest trees stood. There is 
where the cruel fire raged. Now let us ride along this line. 
See how the flames stopped just at the green trees on which 
we had hung the scapulars of our Blessed Lady! Never, never 
forget this miracle, my children. Remember always to place 
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yourself under Mary’s mantle. She will guard and protect 
you from the eternal flames as she has saved us all from a 
horrible death.” 

The children who witnessed this miracle have now grown 
old, and the McDonald clan has scattered in the United States, 
but among our readers are some McDonalds who can trace their 
ancestry back to this settlement so wonderfully protected by 
our Blessed Mother through the medium of her holy scapular. 


(Facts by G.S., Puyallup, Washington) 


St. Joachim and St. Ann 
Feast, July 26th 


According to the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich 





SAW St. Ann’s ancestors as very holy and pious persons. 
They were among those appointed to carry the Ark of 
the Covenant. I saw rays of light coming from this sanc- 
tuary upon them, and I understood that they referred to 

their descendants, to Ann and the Blessed Virgin. St. Ann’s 
parents were wealthy; they had vast possessions. I saw Ann 
as a little child. She was more beautiful than other children, 
but not near so beautiful as Mary. She was exceedingly 
simple and pious... I always saw her that way, as maiden, 
as mother, and as an old little grandma, so that whenever I 
see an aged woman, good, childlike and simple, I think, “She 
is like St. Ann.” 

Ann was taken to the temple school at the age of five 
years, where later the Blessed Virgin was brought. She re- 
mained there twelve years. 

Joachim was not at all handsome. St. Joseph, although 
not young, was very handsome compared to him. Joachim 
was, however, a wonderfully pious, saintly man. He was 
poor, and related to St. Joseph. Joachim and Ann had some- 
thing uncommon in their bearing, a marvelous seriousness. 
I seldom saw them laugh. By a God-pleasing life, they strove 
to draw down the ardently desired blessing of the promised 
child. They usually spoke of Divine things, and were full of holy 
expectations. Their herds and all their possessions they di- 
vided into three parts: one part they gave to the temple, one 
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part to the poor, and the smallest part they retained for them- 
selves. God blessed them wonderfully. I often saw them pray 
together with holy fervor. 

Ann had the firm belief and an interior certainty that the 
advent of the Redeemer was near, and that she belonged to 
his relatives in the flesh. She pleaded and cried to heaven 
for the fulfillment of the Promise, and with St. Joachim ever 
strove for greater purity. I often saw St. Ann weeping, lying 
with her face upon the earth. 

Once, after St. Ann had prayed a long time to God, an 
angel appeared to her and told her to calm her heart, for God 
had heard her prayer. On the following morning, she, with 
two maids, should go to the temple and take with her some 
pigeons for the sacrifice. Also that the prayer of Joachim had 
been heard, and that he, too, with his sacrifice, was going to 
the temple. She would meet him beneath the golden gate. 
They both would be blessed by God; God would give them 
posterity. 

Filled with joy, Ann thanked the merciful Lord. During 
the following night an angel, in the form of a radiant youth, 
approached her and told her that she would conceive a holy 
child, and then, in large brilliant letters, he wrote the name 
Mary on the walJ. Ann raised herself and prayed with great 
fervor. She looked at the shining, golden letters with un- 
speakable joy and contrition. At daybreak the letters vanished. 
Ann’s joy made her look quite youthful. 

At the moment when the light of the angel had come 
with grace upon Ann, I saw beneath her heart a glory, the 
brilliant vessel of the approaching favor. I recognized in her 
the highly favored mother, adorned worthily to receive the 
sacred pledge. I saw Ann as the cradle of human salvation. 
At this time she was forty-three years of age. 


GOOD ST. ANN. All, but especially mothers, should venerate good St. Ann. 
(See booklet notice inside back cover.) 


: t $ 


West Virginia: ‘‘Enclosed find renewal for my subscription to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ Oh, when I read it, I feel as if I were 
transported into a new world, for the delight and happiness I experi- 
ence from its heavenly teaching helps me to love God fervently. Do 
not forget me when you are in the presence of the veiled Majesty of 
our dear and good Lord.” 
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Our Blessed Lady’s Wonderful Ways 


7), T was late in the evening of the feast of St. Ann. 
“ai The night was warm and sultry, and for hours 
An Fi ” I had lain restlessly on my bed, vainly waiting 
Neer it eh | for sleep to close my tired eyes. Again and again 
ip RE 

seers) my thoughts turned to good St. Ann. What power 
she must have over Mary, though this her very 

daughter is the exalted Mother of God! Hail Mary! I repeated 
over and over. Oh, what thou art for God and angels and 
men! How the angels must marvel to see thee, a frail crea- 
ture, extolled as their Queen and Mistress. How they must 
watch thy maternal designs in guiding us on earth who rejoice 
to call thee Mother! “O Mary,” I prayed, “thou art my tender 
Mother! How I love thee, Mary! Take me as thy chosen child!” 

Mingling with these reflections, a sweet peace enwrapped 
my soul, then, — was I dreaming ?— Lo! I beheld an angel robed 
in purple, with gossamer wings of purest azure, sitting at my 
bedside. So lovingly, so gently, he looked at me that all my fear 
vanished, and I confidently begged him to relate something 
about Mary and her motherly protection. 

“Tell me a story about our Blessed Lady,” I pleaded, “for 
you angels see the wonderful ways of our Mother of which we 
creatures while on earth can never know.” 

“Listen,” began the angelic spirit smiling. “There was a 
youth, a child of Mary. Amid many tears his mother had 
dedicated him to Our Lady even at his birth. Mary accepted 
the offering, for well she knew he would love her ardently. She 
watched over him with a vigilance that she alone can know. 
Most cautiously she shielded him from every harm, and removed 
every obstacle that would prove a hindrance to his welfare. At 
every turn of his path in life, her unerring counsel and maternal 
protection were at his command. A few times she cast him 
suddenly on a bed of sickness to withdraw him from danger. A 
companion, who had sworn to seduce him, was snatched from 
his side by death. When he was sad, the Blessed Virgin inspired 
his guardian angel to urge him into her sanctuary where there 
was an altar with a charming image of our Queen. 

“It was most wonderful how lovingly the Virgin Mother 
would then caress him. He would speak to her just like a little 
child. She would take his head into her gracious hands and 
whisper sweetest words of comfort to his heart. We angels often 
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listened in amazement. All heaven took a great interest in this 
youth, and sometimes we amused ourselves by guessing to which 
choir of the blessed he would once belong; for the mystery of 
God was yet to be accomplished.” 

“To which choir?” I was about to ask the angel. 

He forestalled my question and continued : “You must know 
that you human beings will, according to your merits, be 
associated with one of the nine choirs of angels.” 


We Angels Knew Not What to Make of It! 


“Then something happened — how can it be explained? We 
angels knew not what to make of it! In wonder and astonishment 
we could only marvel at the Virgin Mary’s designs. A beau- 
tiful, innocent maiden won the heart of the youth. He suffered 
inexpressibly. The girl belonged to a very distinguished family. 
Her parents were proud, and her father fully determined never 
to give his daughter’s hand to a young man who, in his esti- 
mation, was so far beneath her rank. The youth’s love for the 
maiden was pure and noble. To his Queen at her shrine he came 
and told her everything. People seldom pray as he did. He 
wept and petitioned, came again and again, often two or three 
times a day. At first Mary appeared not to listen to him, but 
as his pleadings became ever more persistent, she finally nodded 
assent. He seemed to feel something of her answer, for he went 
away happy. We knew not what to think. The granting of 
his request could not be a punishment, because, despite the 
impetuosity of his petition, he was not wanting in resignation. 
Neither did our Queen appear to have inflicted any punishment, 
on the contrary, she looked at him most graciously when his 
buoyant step re-echoed through the sacred edifice. 

“After leaving the church, he walked briskly toward the 
palace of the lordly gentleman. He wished to make a last 
attempt. His guardian angel himself had to urge him to take 
this step. We therefore supposed there would be a settlement; 
and the disappointment in his expectation would lead the youth 
to his destiny. He waited long in a high apartment. His heart 
beat violently. Suddenly the folding-doors opened, and the mother 
of the maiden entered. She had just spoken to the girl and her 
maternal heart had become tender in sympathizing with the 
trouble of her child. Then mother and daughter conquered the 
opposition of the father. It was a pure miracle to bend the 
proud man’s heart and mind. At first the youth himself could 
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not fully realize his success. The joyful message appeared to 
strike only his ear, but not his interior sense. Then a deep, holy 
joy flooded his soul, and “Mary!” was the first word he uttered. 
It was the delighted expression of his gratitude to the Mother 
of God. 

“Now the maiden was brought in; piously and modestly she 
took the youth’s hand. They spoke but little together, but their 
hearts were joyful as two happy children. It was a beautiful 
picture that reminded us of the espousals of St. Elizabeth of 
Thuringia with the pious Louis. 


A Short Matrimonial Life ? 


“We angels thought a short holy life in the state of matrimony 
would follow, which would soon be dissolved by death, in order 
to free the young man for the service of Mary. This has 
sometimes happened on earth before. We regretted the loss of 
the youth’s lily of chastity which he had always preserved 
intact. We told our sorrow to the Queen. She smiled tender- 
ly, but gave no reply. 

“Look! There he kneels again before her. He has brought 
her the glad tidings. His head rests on her feet, and he moistens 
them with many tears. He is inexpressibly happy, but more on 
account of the love of his Mother who granted the petition, than 
on account of his earthly happiness. 

“The miracle was evident! How could he ever repay his 
Heavenly Mother for the favor she had bestowed on him? He 
longed to do something great for her. Before his mind’s eye 
passed all his possessions — youth, strength, vigor, promising 
position and spotless reputation. But all seemed to him as 
nothing; like sand he strewed it at her feet. Suddenly his 
thoughts were hushed, they were almost frightened... 

“Had he not sworn to present her with the most excellent, 
the best he had? And this would be just his new-found hap- 
piness! It would be the heart he had just won!— the pure, 
inviolate, sympathetic soul in whose depths he had discovered 
treasures of love and devotedness... Impossible! Mary could not 
request this! The Queen would not wish to dissolve the bonds 
she herself had tied! 

“Indeed, she did not ask it, but presently he realized by 
the ardor of his heart that he himself desired to give it. 

“A short time passed. According to your reckoning it was 
minutes, but according to the standard of eternity it was many 
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years — so perfect was the sacrifice he brought, and so great 
the degrees of glory he merited by the renunciation. The youth 
sank deep into the Heart of God; his love for the Queen had 
become folly, folly to the world. But in heaven we understood 
when he exclaimed: I desired to give thee the most precious 
that I possess. The best I have is the love I have won, and 
my own inviolate love. Accept it, accept us both. 

“Mary looked upon him with infinite love, with one of those 
glances which betoken a sure promise of salvation.” 

“And the maiden,” I asked in wonder, “what became of her ?” 

“She was worthy of her betrothed. She understood him; 
she, too, renounced the world and became a happy spouse of 
Christ.” 

“Are both still living?” I questioned involuntarily. 

“Oh, no,” smiled the heavenly messenger, “both went home 
to the sweet Mother of God, richly laden with treasures of an 
immortal life. The youth died as a venerable monk on the eve 
of the feast of St. Benedict, and the maiden as a worthy spouse 
of the Lamb during the following octave of Corpus Christi.” 

“Oh, tell me, charming angel, to which choir was the monk 
elevated to rejoice forever in the possession of God, and which 
choir received the nun?” 

“These are the mysteries of God, but know, that both are 
offering the jubilation of their love to the Lord in the second rank 
of the sixth choir.” 

“O angel of God, one more question. Are the ranks of the 
seraphim already filled? Is there no more opportunity for 
children of men to gain a throne among these spirits of love, 
or do souls at the present time likewise soar into this realm 
of boundless love?” 

“Know, O child of man, there are still vacant seats. But 
the present time finds few who in seraphic love may sing the 
sanctus. Yet believe, even now there are seraphic souls. Oh, 
how they burn already here on earth! They know whither 
they are going.” Thus spoke the angel and vanished. 


+ 
t 


DEVOTION TO THE HOLY GHOST — A booklet explaining devotion 
to the Holy Spirit, His gifts, His graces, His fruits, and containing many 
beautiful prayers in honor of the Third Person of the Holy Trinity. Devotion 
to the Holy Ghost is the golden key to the treasures of Divine Love. All should 
send for this booklet. Price 10 cents each. 
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St. Lawrence of Brindisi 
Feast, July 22d 





| AWRENCE was born of highly respected parents 
in Brindisi, Italy, on July 22, 1559. From earliest 
childhood he manifested great piety. Owing to 
this, as well as to his personal beauty and gifts 
of mind, he was called the “little angel.” Scarcely 
was he four years old when he wanted to become 
a religious. Since his tender age prevented this, he desired at 
least to wear the habit of St. Francis, and this wish was readily 
granted by the friars of the monastery of Brindisi. For ten 
years Julius, as he was called, remained among the friars showing 
intense zeal for prayer, especially before the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, and burning with an ardent desire for Holy Communion. 
In Brindisi as in other towns of Italy, it was customary for 
the little boys to give speeches in church about the Infant Jesus, 
during the octave of Christmas. Little Julius effected several 
conversions by the fervor with which he spoke on these occasions. 

At the age of fifteen years, he entered the Capuchin 
Order, and at his investment received the name “Lawrence.” 
Here, as with the Franciscans, he was a shining model of 
piety, and made great progress in learning. He was an eloquent 
speaker. His memory was so retentive, that he himself de- 
clared, “I believe that if the books of Holy Scripture would be 
destroyed, I would be able to reproduce them, word for word, in 
the Hebrew language.” He was so humble that only under 
obedience was he induced to accept ordination to the holy 
priesthood. After receiving Holy Orders, he held Lenten sermons 
in various cities of Italy with brilliant success. Most fruitful 
were his labors in Pavia, especially among the students of the 
University. Wherever he went, he exercised great influence 
even over the Jews. Many of these he won for Christ; his 
knowledge of the Hebrew language was particularly useful to 
him in this task. 

Chosen to transplant the Capuchin Order on German 
soil, Lawrence traveled to Vienna, and succeeded in founding 
monasteries of his Order. He was confided with the mission 
of winning the nobles to join in a campaign against the 
Turks. Having accomplished this task in a most satisfactory 
manner, Lawrence received the commission from the Pope to 
accompany the army as first field chaplain. With Cross in 
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hand, he started out at the head of his army of only 18,000 
Christian soldiers, against the Turks who numbered 80,000 
men. The glorious victories which the Christian army gained 
over the Turks on the 11th of October 1601, and also some 
\ , F days later, were 
Ni) ascribed to the 
vex af prayers and he- 
‘WY ) y= > roic example 
of this servant 
of God. 

After he had 
been placed at 
the head of 
his Order, he 
traversed Italy, 
France, Spain 
and Germany, 
everywhere la- 
boring for the 
sanctification 
of his brethren 
and the defense 
and firm es- 
tablishment of 
the Church. He 
induced King 
Philip of Spain 
to join the Cath- 
olic league, and 
succeeded in an 
affair in which 


People behold the Divine Child when St. Lawrence the hi g hest 


elevates the Sacred Host and Chalice. princes had 
failed —he es- 


tablished peace between the Spanish king and the Duke of 
Savoy. With all this uninterrupted activity which he exercised 
amid continual bodily suffering, Lawrence was a man of prayer 
and of constant union with God. Never for a day did he omit 
to say Holy Mass. Once while traveling through Protestant 
districts, he wandered all night and the next day until noon in 
search of a Catholic church where he could offer up the Holy 
Sacrifice. Then, in order not to be deprived of Holy Mass the 
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following morning, he immediately set out again for the next 
Catholic church which was fifty miles distant.. Another time he 
was persecuted by the soldiers of the King of Naples, and was 
obliged to conceal himself in the mountains; but despite the 
danger, he traveled all night to the nearest monastery in order 
to be able to say Holy Mass. God rewarded his esteem for 
the Holy Sacrifice by miraculous favors. 


Once when he had a severe attack of rheumatism, he entreated 
his brethren to carry him to the altar. Scarcely was he clothed 
with the Mass vestments when the affliction left him until the 
end of Holy Mass. During a journey he became so ill that the 
physicians gave up all hopes of his recovery. The following 
day he asked to have the Mass vestments brought to him. He 
offered the Adorable Sacrifice and was able to continue his 
journey. Once when St. Lawrence was offering Holy Mass, the 
faithful beheld, at the Consecration, a radiant Child which 
lovingly caressed the saint. 


Whenever he said Mass in public, he usually finished the 
Holy Sacrifice in half an hour. However, when he was alone, he 
yielded to the attraction of grace and often spent hours at the 
altar, shedding many tears, his face beaming with celestial 
light. If he was in the monastery, he would not retire after 
Matins which were said at midnight, but would spend the 
time till morning in prayer. His ardent devotion to the Blessed 
Virgin induced him to ask permission of the Holy See to 
say the votive Mass of Our Lady every day except on high 
festivals. This great and learned preacher likewise considered 
it a privilege to serve Holy Mass. 

On the morning of July 22, 1619, St. Lawrence received 
Holy Viaticum, and with great fervor often repeated the words: I 
wish to be dissolved and to be with Christ, then sweetly slept 
in the Lord. He is sometimes represented saying Holy Mass 
during which the Divine Infant appears to him as he elevates 
the Sacred Host. 

On December 8, 1881, Pope Leo XIII placed Lawrence of 
Brindisi among the number of the saints. — Learn of St. Law- 
rence to bear any inconvenience cheerfully for the sake of 
assisting at Holy Mass not only on Sunday but whenever 
possible on week days. 
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Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony 


Continued from May 


ST. ANTHONY now dedicated himself with great success 
to preaching. The faithful hastened in throngs to hear his 
sermons and discourses. God worked many miracles in favor 
of those who assisted or wished to assist at the saint’s sermons. 

A certain woman could not obtain the consent of her 
husband who was a libertine, to go to the sermon of St. 
Anthony. She 
therefore went 
to an upper 
room in the 
house, placed 
herself at the 
window and 
there heard the 

sermon as 
plainly as if she 
had been where 
the saint was 
preaching, al- 
though she was 
about four 
miles distant. 
She told her 
husband of 
this, and he 
himself experi- 
enced the truth 


of the miracle, 
The mute beast falls down upon its knees in became conver- 
adoration of the Sacrament of Life. ted and hence- 


forth listened zealously to the Word of God from the lips of 
the saint. 

Another woman, to be able to attend the sermon, left her 
little child alone at home. While she was listening to the 
preacher, her little one at home, through an accident which 
on account of his tender age he could not relate, fell into a 
kettle of boiling water. Naturally, the child would have been 
scalded to death, but God, who protects all who love His priests, 
preserved the child from all harm. When the mother returned, 
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she found her son playing in the boiling water as if he had 
been in a refreshing bath. 

One mother found her child dead in the cradle when she 
returned home from the sermon. Instantly she returned to 
the holy preacher and begged for his help. Anthony addressed to 
her the words of our Lord to the ruler in the Gospel, “Go thy 
way; thy son liveth.” At the same hour the truth of his words 
was verified, for when the woman arrived at her home, she 
found the child playing with his companions. 


A Glorious Miracle 


St. Anthony valiantly defended the Mystery of the Holy 
Eucharist against heretics. In reward for his fervent devotion 
to the Most Blessed Sacrament God once glorified His faithful 
servant by another extraordinary miracle. On one occasion 
when he was preaching against the Albigenses, he became 
engaged in an animated dispute about the Blessed Sacrament 
with a leader of the sect. Anthony could answer every ques- 
tion and refute every objection; but the heretic though baffled 
was not convinced. Turning to St. Anthony the heretic said: 
“If you are able to prove, in presence of the people, that 
Jesus Christ is really present in the consecrated Host, I will 
abjure all heresy and accept the Catholic Faith.” 

Anthony, relying with firm confidence upon the power of 
God, accepted the proposal. “Listen then,” said the heretic. 
“I have a mule which I will shut up and not feed. After three 
days I will bring it to this place and put a measure of oats 
before it. And you, Anthony, present at the same time what 
you call the Body and Blood of Jesus Christ. If the starved 
animal ignores the food and prostrates before its God whom 
you say should be adored by every creature, I will believe.” 

The heretics praised their speaker and felt sure of victory. 
Anthony, in fervent prayer awaited the day set for the trial. 
Scarcely had the day dawned when an unusually great throng 
of Catholics and heretics assembled in the public square, 
awaiting the outcome of the proposed challenge. 

Quite near in a little chapel, St. Anthony was offering 
Holy Mass with most fervent devotion. The heretic now 
appeared with his mule which he had decorated with garlands. 
At the same moment, Anthony came forward with the Sacred 
Host. Breathless silence ensued; it was a moment of intense 
suspense. With a loud voice, the saint then addressed the 
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animal: “In the Name and in the power of your Creator whom, 
despite my unworthiness, I bear in my hands, I command you 
to come instantly and bow humbly before Him.” At the same 
instant the oats was placed before the mule. 

But, O wonder! the mute beast has no eye for food; it 
obeys the voice of the saint, and falls down upon its knees in 
adoration of the Sacrament of Life. — The Catholics broke forth 
in jubilation; the Albigenses were filled with amazement; the 
owner of the beast declared himself vanquished; he abjured 
his errors and became a faithful son of Holy Church. 


St. Anthony, a Powerful Helper 


Ai New York subscriber tells of $t. Anthony’s help: ‘‘Enclosed please find 
money order for $50.00. Please use it for parishes in Germany where the need 
for food is the greatest. It is money I owe to St. Anthony for a great favor 
he just granted me, and I ask you to publish this so that many shall know how 
willing St. Anthony is to help us if we only come to him in our trouble. I paid 
nearly three thousand dollars on a mortgage on our home and only after four 
months of the hardest kind of work and much worry, which caused me to 
become seriously ill, I finally got credit today for the money. I only wish to 
state that St. Anthony obtained for me this settlement and in exactly the way 
that I asked. The need for food and help must surely be great if St. Anthony 
is so willing to listen to our trouble and I hope that this letter will be the means 
of opening the purses of our generous American people to give what they 
can to still the hunger of these starving people. Thanking St. Anthony again 
for his help in my trouble...’’ 


A Striking Gonversion: ‘‘It is with great pleasure’’ writes a friend, 
‘‘that I am forwarding to you for St. Anthony’s poor the sum of $10.00 
and wish to thank St. Anthony for the conversion of a very, very dear 
person who had not been to the Sacraments for over thirty years. One 
day she went into a church in a strange town, she said ‘just to see’ 
(but I am sure she prayed, as she always prayed, especially to St. Anthony 
as she was born on his birthday and had great faith in him). The good 
priest was reading his paper at the time, and he said a voice kept telling 
him to go to the church. He tried to shake off the feeling, but could 
not as the voice kept urging him. As he thought it strange he went 
into the church and spoke to her with the result that she went to con- 
fession then and there, and the next day went to Communion, to her 
great consolation.’’ 


$t. Anthony’s bread: A young man could get no work for five months. He 
was about to give up his trade in despair, when, all at once, so much work 
came that he could scarcely satisfy all. He told his aunt about the change, 
who said, ‘‘I made a promise to St. Anthony that if you would get work I 
would do something for the poor.’’ The young man is very grateful to St. 
Anthony for his wonderful help and is quite willing to give $1.00 a week for 
St. Anthony’s bread. During the past three weeks there has been plenty of 
work. Accordingly, he is sending $3.00 and he will continue this pious practice. 
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Chicago: ‘‘Enclosed you will find $5.00 for St. Anthony’s Bread. | 
had been trying all winter to rent a room and could not, so I promised St. 
Anthony $5.00 for his poor. Only two days after making this promise I got 
a splendid tenant, thanks to the powerful intercession of St. Anthony.”’ 


Chicago. — A lady: ‘‘I had promised a donation in honor of St. Anthony 
if I would sell my house. I have sold it, so enclosed find $20.00 for St. Anthony’s 
Bread.”’ 


AA young girl’s gratitude: ‘‘I am enclosing money order for $65.00 for 
St. Anthony’s Bread for the poor children in Germany, in thanks for 
obtaining a better position. | promised $5.00 a month for twelve months, 
so | am sending it all this time. The other $5.00 is that I will be suc- 
cessful in my new position. It was just about two days after I had promised 
this money that I secured this position. Thanks to God and St. Anthony.’’ 


+ 4 
? t 


The Priest, an Angel of God 





ST. CHRYSOSTOM, when meditating on the dignity of 
the priesthood exclaims: “Verily, the priest is an angel of God, 
an ambassador of God to men, to whom he declares the will 
of God. The priest is sent by God to lead us back to our 
heavenly fatherland. The priest is the representative of God. 
Consequently, the honor we show to a priest is shown to God 
Himself.” Christ regards the priest as His second self. “He 
that heareth you, heareth Me: and he that despiseth you, de- 
spiseth Me” (Luke x. 16). St. Francis de Sales was accus- 
tomed to say, that, were he to meet an angel and a priest at 
the same time, he would first salute the priest. “The priest- 
hood,” according to St. Ignatius the martyr, “is the height and 
summit of all good that man can possess.” 

However, the faithful must never forget that the priesthood 
is a difficult and burdensome office. With their dignity, the 
priests have taken upon themselves great responsibilities. Daily 
they must pray the breviary, should love and foster prayer 
and meditation on spiritual things, must strive to lead an 
exemplary life, thoroughly despise the world with its vanities 
and sinful amusements. They are obliged toa life-long celibacy, 
are bound to administer the last sacraments at any hour, day 
or night to persons dangerously ill, even though their own life 
is endangered by infectious diseases. As a good shepherd, the 
priest must be willing to sacrifice his life for the spiritual 
welfare of the flock entrusted to him. 

To this is added yet another circumstance which makes the 
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life of a priest very difficult. The more zealous a priest is, and 
the more he performs the works of God, the more persecutions 
he must suffer, and the more he is exposed to malicious calumny, 
often from his own flock. The world has no taste for the 
life and sentiments of a pious, well-meaning priest; hence the 
bitter and hostile disposition of worldlings toward the servant 
of God. That is just the sign of a good priest, if the world 
hates and despises him, even as Christ was hated and despised. 
“The servant is not greater than his master. If they have 
persecuted Me, they will also persecute you” (John xv. 20). 
Finally, the priestly office is an office of great responsibility. 
The priest will once have to render an account of all the souls 
committed to his care. St. Gregory the Great does not hesitate 
to say that the ruin of a nation is to be ascribed to wicked 
priests. Verily, great is the dignity and burden of the priest- 
hood, too great for merely human strength, but God assists 
with His grace. Therefore, it is also the duty of the faithful to 
pray much for priests, and at all times to show them reverence. 


The Most Sublime Work of Mercy 


The glory of the Catholic Church in all countries is to possess 
a zealous, pious priesthood. The liberal support of the faithful 
for the education of youths to the sacred ministry, is probably 
the most sublime work of mercy. Without this magnanimous 
support the Church cannot subsist. But now, in many places 
of Germany and Austria, the means of the faithful are complete- 
ly exhausted; help must come from abroad, above all from the 
good, pious, self-sacrificing Catholic people of the United States. 
The amount sent in till now rejoices our hearts, and justifies our 
highest expectations. We shall not be disappointed; surely the 
faithful will not weary, but will persevere in bringing these 
sacrifices until the greatest need is removed, and young, worthy 
priests can ascend the altar. 

Catholics love the priest, because they love Christ. They 
realize that the good done to the priest is rendered to Christ. 
Rather would a Christian people suffer need than not assist the 
priest; rather would the pious man suffer a little want than refuse 
aid to these poor boys who are vocated to the priesthood. Thus 
has the devout Catholic ever felt, and thus he feels today. 

We consider ourselves as an instrument chosen by Divine 
Providence to bring aid to the needy students for the priest- 
hood in Central Europe. We do this from a motive of pure 
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love of God, and for the welfare of Holy Church. For three 
years we have labored with care and anxiety, interesting 
our subscribers in helping pious youths from impoverished 
families of Germany and Austria, so that they can study for 
the priesthood. 


The Holy Father is Delighted 


What was our amazement and delight, when, in the midst 
of our labors, our pious undertaking was given a powerful 
impetus in the person of the Holy Father Pope Pius XI him- 
self, who through Cardinal Gasparri, Secretary of State, wrote 
as follows: — 


The Vatican, Jan. 21, 1924. 
Reverend Father Lukas, 0.8. B., 

The Holy Father has been informed 
how you, with praiseworthy zeal have founded there (at Clyde), 
a most pious association for the purpose of giving all possible 
aid to the theological students in German and Austrian semin- 
aries, who amid such distressing circumstances aspire to their 
high vocation. 

I can scarcely express in words how sweetly the soul of 
His Holiness was moved on hearing of this pious undertaking, 
through which the generosity of the faithful enables many 
candidates of the priesthood in whom Holy Church places her 
hopes, to be educated and trained for the sacred ministry, to 
the great benefit of the faithful and the prosperity of our holy 
religion. 

Therefore His Holiness returns most heartfelt thanks to 
you as well as to all who in any way support this charitable 
undertaking, and desires from His heart that all should persevere 
in this active help, to the best of their ability and means, since 
the need is still on the increase. 

As a pledge of the heavenly blessings which He invokes in 
rich measure upon you, and as a token of His paternal benevo- 
lence, His Holiness, full of love, imparts to you and to each and 
every benefactor, His Apostolic Benediction. I, on my part, 
gladly acknowledge myself in the same respectfulness, 

Yours most devotedly, 
*- Cardinal Gasparri 
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A “Thought from Heaven’’ 


In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, a donation of $500.00 
would be sufficient for the education of a youth to the priesthood. 
However, many people with the best will are unable to sacrifice 
$500.00; but $250.00 or $300.00 would probably be possible for 
them. Be consoled, for this amount would defray the expenses 
of a student of philosophy or theology until his ordination. What 
a joy for the student, what a consolation for the bishop, when 
such a noble gift arrives! Others, again, by being saving, can 
lay aside $50.00 or $60.00 a year. That suffices to defray the 
most necessary expenses of a student for one year. Without 
this support he could scarcely continue his studies. 

Whoever adopts a student may send us the offering and we 
will forward the donation to the diocesan bishop or to the 
director of the seminary who will apply it for the tuition of a 
worthy student. The bishop or director of the seminary will 
write you himself, and also the happy student. He will be in 
communication with you until he says his first Holy Mass. And 
be assured, the bond of charity will be drawn still more closely 
after his ordination. Then, dear reader, can you not say in 
truth: I have a priest in my family! Oh, believe me, this priest 
will be a most grateful son, a most dutiful brother; he will never 
cause you grief or anguish. On the contrary, he will be your 
joy and consolation, especially at the hour of death. 


Touching Words from Grateful Hearts 


Rev. and most esteemed Father Lukas, 

On returning from my late laborious and strenuous 
confirmation trip through our large Diaspora city Cassel, with its 
five Catholic parishes, Catholic elementary schools, prison, etc., I 
hasten to express to you, Rev. Father, my heartfelt thanks for 
the generous alms in favor of our priestly candidates, and for the 
Mass intentions for our needy priests. How liberally, how com- 
fortingly hovers the hand of the Benedictine Order, in the persons 
of Saints Boniface, Sturmius, Lioba and Rabanus who once made 
Fulda so famous, now also over us, the poor heirs of these great 
saints. I assure you, if the priestly vocation which is now so 
greatly endangered, is saved and upheld in the diocese of Fulda, 
we will owe it to you and to those noble souls whom you, through 
your apostolic work, inspire for this soul-saving cause. The souls 
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saved by your Reverence and by the dear friends whom your words 
have influenced to aid this cause, will once give to your heavenly 
crown its splendor and brightness, so that you can call out to them 
as St. Paul called to the Philippians: “Ecce gaudium meum, cor- 
ona mea! — Behold, my joy and my crown!” 

Receive also, I beg you, my heartfelt gratitude for the con- 
soling, encouraging words at the end of your last letter. Again 
my sincerest thanks! May God bless your Reverence and our 
dear benefactors. For this I send with all my heart, my special 
episcopal blessing, and remain in grateful love, 

Your most humble, *- Jos. Damian, Bp. of Fulda 


Reverend Father Lukas, 


Accept my heartfelt gratitude for the scholarships and 
Mass stipends. The letters of thanks from the theology students 
to their benefactors are on the way. I, myself, intend to write 
a letter of appreciation to each donor. Rev. Father, with this 
alms you have relieved me of a burden that pressed heavily upon 
me. In the good old times each needy student received forty to 
eighty dollars support. Now this has ceased. With my best 
will I can no longer give anything... 
The Mass intentions, too, are a very special help; we are 
in dire need of this support. My cares for the daily sustenance 
are great... With greetings and blessing, 


*- Joseph, Bishop of Hildesheim 


From a Provincial 


Dear Reverend Father Lukas, 


Through your intervention six of our young men have received 
substantial support from American benefactors, to enable them to prepare 
themselves for the holy priesthood. With all my heart I thank you in the 
name of our whole Province, for this great charity. With gratitude I ac- 
cept the generous alms with the promise, that the noble benefactors shall 
not be disappointed in their expectations. 

How very touching it is to read that just the poor have contributed 
the greater part of the alms, which they deducted from their own hard- 
earned wages. If our Divine Savior were visibly present on earth, and 
were to give His opinion, we should most certainly hear that word of praise 
which he pronounced at the treasury in the temple, before His disciples in 
favor of the widow who, by casting in a farthing, cast in her whole living. 
We ourselves are poor, and therefore appreciate all the more readily 
what the poor have done for us. 

Likewise | highly esteem the priestly love which induced your 
Reverence to secure this alms for us in a foreign land. How much 
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labor, care and inconveniences are connected with this activity, which you 
could spare yourself, if the love for God and souls did not urge you! 
May God recompense you for all. Great is my anxiety for my 150 stu- 
dents, most of whom are poor. The parents of these students are all 
of the best will, but they are not in a position to pay even a small part 
of the expenses incurred by the students. We ourselves are most eco- 
nomical, and gladly bear the privations of poverty rather than dismiss 
the boys who desire to become priests and offer their lives to God. 
During the past year when we bought meat at all we never bought any 
other kind except horse meat; other meat we had only when it was 
given to us as alms. 

I will not complain of our need; but rather, I rejoice that we have felt 
and still feel real poverty. Neither have any of my confreres ever 
complained to me on account of the want of food. I am telling you this 
only to show you that your alms is not squandered on unworthy recip- 
ients. The present conditions are more critical than the former. We 
Religious experience the hard times more than in the past year. Our in- 
come has entirely dwindled away, because of the depreciation of our money. 

The good God has lovingly cared for us during the past year, and 
I do not doubt His Providence also for the present year. I am wholly 
dependent on this Divine Providence, because our material resources are 
insignificant and altogether insufficient. Therefore I thank God that He 
has made you, Rev. Father, an instrument in His hands to bestow His 
benefits upon us. 

Wishing you and all our dear benefactors God’s blessings and graces. 
I remain in deepest respect, 

Your most grateful and humble, 


P. Clemens F. 


Letter of Thanks from a Newly Ordained Priest 


My dear Spiritual Mother, 

At length your spiritual son has become a priest. 
With deep gratitude I look up to our dear Heavenly Father who has 
clothed me with the priesthood of His Son. You cannot imagine how 
happy and overjoyed Iam! And you are entitled to share in this joy, 
for you have contributed largely that I have attained my high calling. 
You have helped me through many a need and care. Accept my most 
heartfelt thanks for your last letter. I received it on the day before 
the retreat preceding my ordination. O my dear spiritual mother! 
that is too much of good things; you have indeed given me a royal or- 
dination gift. But now you must hold back with your gifts — they are 
superabundant. In gratitude for this benefit, I made the firm promise 
before God, binding for life, that you and your whole family shall be 
included in every Holy Mass which I shall ever celebrate. This promise 
before God has the effect that you will be included even then, if I 
should ever forget to include you specially. In this way your royal gift 
shall receive a royal recompense. It will surely be a joy for you to 
know that I remembered you, your dear deceased husband, and your 
children at my first Holy Mass. . 
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See, my dear, good Mother, now you have a spiritual son who will 
offer Holy Mass for you every day of his life. The inclosed Mass stipends 
for your departed husband and B.P. were received, and the Holy Masses 
will be said within the next few days. Moreover, I promise to offer 
up the three Holy Masses of the first Christmas day for your welfare 
and for the repose of the soul of your deceased husband. If possible, I 
will say these Holy Masses before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. 

But now I must close for today. From afar I impart to you my 
priestly blessing. ..! Now, —the blessing which I have just imparted 
to you, has already, while I continue my letter, been borne to you on 
angel’s wings. If I always pray for you, then you must do the same 
for me because I stand at the beginning of my priestly career. Serious 
and difficult are the times; pray for me that I may fulfil my sacerdotal 
office to the greater honor of God and the salvation of many souls. 


Your newly ordained Priest — 





Privations of God’s Anointed 


Dear readers, grow not weary of helping the poor priests 
in Germany by Mass stipends. Let your heart be touched with 
compassion at their need. Many are unable to procure altar 
breads and wine for the celebration of Holy Mass and for Holy 
Communion. “All are in the same situation in this regard,” 
writes an Archbishop, “none of them could have kept up the 
Divine services had help not come from abroad.’’ Think of the 
poverty of churches where the perpetual light can no longer be 
burned, because oil is too expensive! Oh, think of the privations 
of God’s Anointed, yes, and of the poverty of our Lord Himself 
in so many tabernacles. Many of you have the consciousness 
that your charity has already enabled some needy priests to 
continue offering the Adorable Sacrifice. Great will be your 
reward! You have a special share in every Holy Mass you are 
instrumental in having offered. Therefore, grow not weary! 
Let the inestimable advantages you yourself derive from these 
Holy Masses urge you to have many offered: in honor of the 
Sacred Heart, of the Blessed Virgin, for the consolation of the 
poor souls, and for your own numerous intentions. 





CONTENTS—JULY, 1924 


The Chalice — The First Enthronement — May Jesus Reign! — Protection 
from Forest Fire — St. Joachim and St. Ann — Our Blessed Lady’s Wonderful 
Ways —St. Lawrence of Brindisi — Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony — The 
Priest, an Angel of God — A “Thought from Heaven.” 





July, 1924 


A man of Indiana: ‘‘/ can conscientiously say, were it not for your little books 
7 would have despaired and lost my faith; but they encouraged me, bolstered me up, and 
TZ received grace to pray and come back to our dear Lord again.” 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 


A friend says: ‘‘It is the most beautiful and inspiring booklet I have 
ever seen. I passed several around at our retreat and also gave 
them to my friends. I wish I could put it into the hands of every- 
body that through it souls might love God more.” 5 cts. each. 


Good St. Ann (Feast July 26th) 


Her power and dignity. The special patron for Christian mothers; 
those who venerate her experience her aid in grave necessities. 
A priest: “‘I find the contents edifying as well as devotionally 
practical and helpful; its appearance is tasteful and attractive and 
its typography large, clear and readable. On receipt of this send 
500 copies.” 5 cents each. 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home 


Short history of this devotion. Its spirit and object. A work 
destined by Divine Providence for our time. Complete prayers 
for ceremonial. 10 cts. each. 


Six Discourses on the Enthronement 


Simply and charmingly Rev. P. Matheo, the Apostle of the 
Enthronement, relates some wonders effected in homes where the 
Sacred Heart has been Enthroned. 10 cts. 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 


The infinite love of the Sacred Heart for the children of men. 
How we should return love for love and offer atonement. Vener- 
ation of images of the Sacred Heart. 10 cts. each. 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 


The wonderful Gift of God, the Holy Eucharist. How to keep 
the Guard of Honor. Reflections and prayers for the Holy Hour. 
An attractive booklet. 5 cts. each. 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 


A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the 
Heart of Jesus.. Also contains a Massdevotion. 5 cts. each. 


Message of the Sacred Heart 


This booklet which is full of unction will be read not only with 
benefit but also with interest. Catholics who are in earnest about 
the salvation of their souls will do well to read and ponder it 
often. 3 for ro cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Conception College and Seminary 
Conception, Missouri 
An Ideal College Home for Catholic Boys Only. Conducted 
by the Benedictine Fathers. Beautiful and Healthful Location. Large 
Campus. Full High School and Collegiate Courses. Attendance 
Restricted. For Information and Catalog, address: 
The REV. RECTOR, Conception College, Conception, Mo. 





St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


Conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Only Catholic Girls of Good Character are Admitted 
Special Department for Little Girls 


Object — To impart a thorough Christian education of mind 
and heart. Regular instructions in Christian Doctrine are given by 
the Reverend Convent Chaplain. Special attention is directed to the 
formation of true womanly characters. 

Course of Studies — Practical and thorough, under competent 
teachers. Embraces: Academic, Commercial, Preparatory, Primary, 
Music and Art Departments. 

General Features — New buildings, practically equipped for 
educational purposes. 

Conveniently situated near the Wabash and the Chicago Great Western 
Railroads. Terms $200.00 per year. For information address: 


The SISTER DIRECTRESS 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book for children, printed in clear large 
type on best paper. It contains sixteen appropriate pictures and 
two Mass devotions; the first gives a simple, clear explanation 
of each part of Holy Mass, the second is a Communion Mass. 
Besides the usual prayers there are eight Visits to the Most 
Blessed Sacrament in which the child speaks with loving sim- 
plicity to our Divine Savior. A nun: “It would do your hearts 
good to see how much help the little ones get from this book. 
It is undoubtedly the loveliest prayer book I have ever seen for 
children.’’ Durable blue cover, price 20 cents. Black, white 
or red imitation leather, price 25 cents. 





Hanging Crucifixes — in Real Ebony 
Place one or more of these beautiful Crucifixes in your home. 


Oxidized Corpus 8% in. $1.50; ro in. $2.50 


” ” 


ain. -m 35; 4in. 0.60; 6% in. 0.80 
If desired, the Crucifix will be enriched with the indulgences of the stations 
and of the dying. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 








